RICHELIEU
whose wasted land had so often been made battlefields?
In any case, it was the surest way of becoming known to
them and winning their affection: in this small corner of
the kingdom, where he was lord, he was leaning on the
people and working for their good, so as to obtain their
help towards more exalted goals.
He desired the spiritual seat of his domain to be worthy
of its majesty, and required the sums amassed and reserved
during the vacancy in the bishopric to be devoted to
restoring the cathedral. That noble monument, of four-
teenth and fifteenth century construction, had suffered
terribly during the struggles against Protestantism. Follow-
ing the young Bishop's instructions, it was carefully re-
paired; some portions were rebuilt, and the majesty of a
Louis xm style was successfully blended with the proud
inspirations of the Gothic. To obtain reductions of taxes
and to rebuild a church sound simple enough; but
actually this represents long months of negotiation, calcula-
tion, correspondence, supervision, daily tasks that swallow
up the hours. And yet that was only a fraction of the
pastoral duties, shirked by so many other bishops, to which
Richelieu devoted himself with all his strength, notwith-
standing his uncertain health, so gravely undermined by
this damp, miasmic climate.
Unchecked by the wretched roads, hardly better than
muddy tracks, the young prelate insisted on making
frequent tours of his diocese. He did not work through the
reports of other men or trust to the more or less scrupulous
conscience of subordinates. He wished to see for himself,
and to let himself be seen; he wished to ask questions,
settle doubtful points, decide on conclusions, all unaided.
How far his mind was imbued with the religious instinct,
it is hard to determine. We do not discern in him the
40